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THE CLOSED DOOR. 





or Dining Cars 


‘re 








On Buffet 


Don’t “trust to luck” and 
recklessly order ** a bottle 
of ale”? but emphasize the 
fact that you must have 


Evans 
Ale 


which is the only ale that 
is not affected by the motion 
of the Car and is the ONLY 
ale that 1s always served in 
proper condition— 


No Sediment— 
that’s why! 














Send 
Cite RCo. 


Paris Novelties. 


Lace and Chiffon Neckwear. 
Silk and Crépe Sashes. 
Embroidered Silk Waists. 


Silk and Batiste Ties, Stocks. 
Lace Yokes, Blouses and Fronts. 


Parasols, Gloves. 


Linen and Lace Handkerchiefs. 


roadway K 196 ot. 


NEW YORK. 


BARBARA FRIETCHIE, 
THE FREDERICK GIRL. 


Text 
of the 
Play 
in 
Four 
Acts 
By 
Clyde 
Fitch. 


Pictures 
of the 
Best 


Scenes. 


Price 





50 cents. 


LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY 
19 & 21 West Thirty-first Street New York City 








Registered Trade Mark, 


Wedding 
Trousseauy 


The furnishing of fine housekee; 
outfits has always been a specialty 
‘* The Linen Store.” . 

Our incomparable assortment of 
linens and kindred household gq 
allows for the widest possible rang 
individual choice in all of the impon 
details. 

There is also the satisfying assur 
that every article is exactly as ry 
sented ; the best of its kind, ani 
perfect harmony with all the requ 
ments of refined taste and correct f 


We shall be pleased to furnish 
tailed lists of outfits, costing $100, ty 
$500 and $1000, or any other info 
tion that may be desired. 


+‘ The Linen Store.” 
James McCutcheon & 


14 West 23d Street. 




















It is a wonderful soap 


that takes hold quick and 
does no harm. 


No harm! It leaves the 
skin soft like a baby’s; no 
alkali in it, nothing but 
soap. The harm is done by 
alkali. Still more harm is 
done by not washing. So, 
bad soap is better than 
none. 

What is bad soap? Im- 
perfectly made; the fat 
and alkali not well bal- 
anced or not combined, 

What is good soap? 

Pears’. 


All sorts of stores sell it, especially druggists; 
all sorts of people use it. 
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NOW READY! 
EASTER NUMBER OF LIFE 














FOR SALE ON ALL NEWS-STANDS. 
PRICE, 25 CENTS. 





LIFE’S Easter Number is filled with good 
things Artistic and Literary. 


THE COVER shows an exceptionally rich design by 
ALBERT D. BLASHFIELD, printed in colors and gold. 

THE PICTURES. C. D. Gisson, who draws exclusively 
for LIFE, has a double page drawing in this number. Beau- 
tiful full page half-tones by Henry Hurt, C. ALLAN GILBERT, 
T. K. Hanna, Jr, E. W. Kemsce, and many others 


LITERARY FEATURES. An Easter Sermon by AGNEs 
Reppiier. A Satire by Mapetine BripGEs, and Poems and 
Stories by THEoposiA PicKERING GARRISON, PauL West, Tom 
Masson, and many others. 


“The Easter Number is sent to all regular subscribers to LIFE 
without extra charge. For sale by all book-sellers and 
newsdealers, or sent on receipt of price by 


LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY, 


19 and 21 West Thirty-first St., New York City. 




















COPYRIGNT FOR GREAT BRITAIN BY JAMES HENDERSON 











O’NEILL'S 
LA WID! 
CORSET 


SUPERIOR TO ANY IMPORTS 
CORSET SOLD IN THIS COUNT 
AND FiFTY PERCENT CHEAfE 

IN PRICE 


SIXTH AVENUE 
NEW YORK © 

















‘A Genuine Old Brandy made from 


— Medical Press (London), AM. 


MARTELL‘ 
THREE ST! 
BRAND 
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“ YES, BUT SH 
Mrs. H, 


Geddle Sprig. 


wrode a sple’did poeb lasd dighd, 
Aboud Sweed Sprig, thad tibe so pleasig ; 
Bud had to burd id up to light 
The fire to keeb byself frob freezig. 
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Mrs. H.: MRS. CATTERSON DRESSES EXTREMELY WELL, DOESN’T SHE? 


Booker : But he can’t; you’ve got to 
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E KEEPS HER HUSBAND WORRIED TO DEATH, ALL THE TIME.” 


H° 
feet? 


Wire : Oh, I never could feel comfort- 
able in a comfortable shoe. 


(admiringly): WELL IT’S WORTH IT! 





SBAND: Why do you persist in 
wearing shoes that pinch your 


NICKER: Jones wants to get into 
the Hall of Fame. 


dead ten years. 
‘He’s lived in Philadelphia that long.” 
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** While there is Life there’s Hope.” 
VOL. XXXV. APRIL 12, 1900. No. 909. 
19 West THIkTy-First St., NEw YORK. 


Published every Thursday. #500 a year in ad- 
vance. l’ostage to foreign countries in the P« sta) 
Union, 31.04 u year extra. Single current copies, 
10 cents. Back num bers, after three months from 
date of publication, 25 cents. 

No contribution will be returned unless 


accompanied by stamped and addressed 
envelope. 


The illustr ations in LiFe are copyrighted, 
and are not to be reproduced without special 
arrangement with the publishers, 


Prompt notification should be sent by sub- 
scribers of any change of address. 


R. HILLIS, the 
young clergyman 

from Chicago who suc- 
ceeded Dr. Lyman Abbott 
as pastor of Plymouth 
Church in Brooklyn, lately 
divulged in a pulpit 
discourse his entire 
lack of sympathy 
with the Presbyte- 
rian doctrine of pre- 
destination. That doc- 
trine, as most persons 
know, sets forth in accu- 
rate and unmistakable lan- 
guage, the theory that, in 


(=| obedience to the Divine 

— will, a certain fixed num- 

” ber of souls born into this 
XN 


world are foreordained to 

% a condition of celestial 
happiness after death, that the rest of 
us are doomed with equal certainty to 
eternal misery, and that nothing that we 
can do can avail to alter in any particular 
the destiny allotted to us. 

It is a funny old doctrine. That any 
group of theologians should have felt 
called upon to formulate an estimate of 
the intentions of Almighty wisdom so 
entirely unnecessary and useless is a 
curious incident in history. But theo- 
logians in all time have been prone to 
explain what is simple so that it becomes 
difficult, and to elucidate what is in- 
explicable so that it becomes revolting. 
The doctrine of predestination, regarded 
as a joke, may make some innocent 
sport, but is it not almost incredible that 
there should be folks in these times, and 
folks of intelligence, who take the thing 
seriously? The effect of the doctrine on 
human life and conduct must be bad if 


‘Lire 


anything, for it declares that human 
effort to be good is a mere waste of 
energy, and that, however hard we try, 
it won’t help our case in the long run. 

Marvellous to tell, the members of the 
Presbytery of Chicago, to which Mr. 
Hillis belongs, aver that he, having 
flouted one of the doctrines of their 
church, must retire from their fold. It 
makes no serious practical difference to 
him. His present charge is not under 
Presbyterian control, and he can adhere 
to his opinions without losing his job. 
But is it not sad that the Presbyterians 
in Chicago should feel obliged to tie 
themselves up to an obsolete and moth- 
eaten impertinence that never had any 
excuse, and never can have. Any 
healthy-minded child of twelve ought to 
be able to see that the doctrine of predes- 
tination is inexpedient and unnecessary, 
and that the godly men who got it up 
wasted time. 





OR a year or more some benevolent 
Americans have been looking 
after the Cuban orphans whom the recon- 
centration policy left homeless and with- 
out available protectors. A fair is 
about to be held in New York to raise 
funds for this work. A malicious at- 
tempt has been made to blight it by 
circulation of reports that the money is 
not needed, but that all necessary funds 
for charitable work in Cuba will be 
provided out of the Cuban revenues. 
There is enough truth in these statements 
to mislead. Cuba will and should take 
care of herself presently, and will be 
abundantly able to do it, but the 
schools and orphanages started still need 
the support of private charity. The 
effort to maintain them is countenanced 
and commended by General Wood, and 
all the money the fair will yield will go 
towards the furtherance of work of the 
highest value which cannot as yet be 
continued without this outside aid. 
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Sie tendency of rich Chicago men 
to move to New York has been 
exemplified this spring in so many in- 
stances as to occasion comment, both 


apprehensive and sorrowful, in Chicage. 
Chicago is a great town to work in and 
to make money in; so is New York; but 
as a place to spend money in, New York 
as yet has the better of Chicago. Its 
climate is somewhat better. It is a 
handier place to keep a yacht. Its col- 
lection of solvent Americans is rather 
more complete than Chicigo’s, and the 
emulous spirit of disbursement which 
pervades it is perhaps more stimulating 
to the mind. But Chicago need not 
repine at the strength of New York’s at- 
tractions, for New York’s poor are always 


going to Chicago in greater numbers | 


than Chicago’s rich are moving to New 
York. And, after all, the very rich are 
embarrassing neighbors. They raise 
rents and prices of all sorts. If four- 
fifths of the excessively rich people in 
New York would move away leaving 
palaces for hire cheap, and streetfuls of 
stables to be built over into modest 
human residences, it would be a loss 
which would have great compensations. 





O offset the pain of the news that 
the behavior of Cecil Rhodes 
during and after the siege of Kimberley 
was not satisfactory to his military 
companions, we have the pleasant report 
that the British War Office has ordered 
that no more dum-dum bullets be issued 
for use in South Africa. It will be re- 
called that the Peace Congress at the 
Hague wanted to rule out dum-dum 
bullets, but the British delegates would 
notagree. These bullets, as most readers 
know, have soft tips, and spread when 
they hit, making very bad wounds. No 
doubt they are effective, but the British 
War Office seems to have shown good 
judgment in withholding them at this 
time when there is so much complaint of 
infractions of the rules of kindly warfare 
by the Boers. 

The Transvaal war is costing England 
such a pot of money as to encourage the 
hope that diplomatic means may pres- 
ently be used to endit. There is a limit 
to what even very rich gold mines are 
worth, and, on the other hand, Kruger 
may hold out for the price that staggers 
humanity and still make a bad bargain. 
If our obstinate friends in South Africa 
could manage to get together on some 
fair basis, it would be gratifying. 
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THREE TALES OF HERO WORSHIP. 
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Ubi Lapsus? Quid Feci ? 
H !—to be born in Boston, 
In the chill of a winter’s day, 
To the family-tree of a social 
grandee 
And the tap of a pap frappé. 


With a cousin at every corner, 
And on every street an aunt; 
To be known ‘who you are” on 
the little “ green car,” 
And your family seat—Nahant. 


With your ‘‘old man” strong in 
“the market ”; 
In mourning, mamma “so 
missed |” 
A “hunter” or two and a Trinity 
pew, 
And a vanishing visiting list. 


Yes; oh !—to be born in Boston. 
Stogged in by a spectacled stork ; 
In that great social spawn—’tis the 
place to be born. 
But, ye gods! Let me live in New 


York! H. T. N. 


Careless. 
OCTOR: Where’s my hat, 1 
wonder? 

Assistant: Weren’t you oper- 
ating for appendicitis just now? 
** Yes, but where’s my hat?” 

‘* Perhaps you left it in him.” 
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More Black Silk Stories by 
Miss Wilkins. 


HE material for a short story by Mary E. Wiikins 
usually consists of an old and shiny black silk 
gown, a belated lover, an unreasonable conscience, and 
an obdurate parent. These simple properties can be 
mingled in a surprising number of combinations with an 
effect of novelty. A change of half a century in time, 
for instance, will give an air of ancient respectability to 
the story. Or move the setting of it from a bleak hill 
town to a thriving factory village, and the tal6 takes on 
the air of modern realism, Put a ruffle or two on the 
black silk and a bit of old lace at the throat, and a gran- 
dame rustles gently through the pages. Shorten the 
skirt, and let there be a fleeting glimpse of a lilac silk 
stocking, and the story is as near giddy as Miss Wilkins 
ever permits it to be. 

In her latest volume, “The Love of Parson Lord” 
(Harpers’), Miss Wilkins turns the same old bits of glass 
in the kaleidoscope with pleasing effect. Always her 
combinations have an artistic air about them. The bits 
of color fall into their geometric places. Fate is kinder 
now than it used to be in her earlier stories. The old 
black silk used to end in forlorn senility and often find 
itself in a coffin. But in these recent stories it has a 
way of blossoming into “a rich brocade” to an accom- 
paniment of wedding bells (with or without the consent 
of the obdurate parent). 

There is a touch of poetic fancy in them all and they 
are written in beautiful English, from which dialect has 
been eliminated. It is good workmanship, and any 
eraftsinan will grant her that praise ungrudgingly. 

Parson Lord, in the first story, is of the stern parent 
type, but she has added that touch of concealed tender- 
ness in which Bunner used to delight. The whole story 
reminds one of Bunner, and recalls the graces of a style 
and fancy that are seldom seen now. It is the age of the 
flaunting banner and the brass band in writing. Polite 
comedy has been succeeded by romantic drama, 

* * * 

~CHOOL and college life have found a great many 
ws interpreters recently. Each of the older univer- 
sities has its volume of fiction to represent the life of 
the undergraduate. And most of them are well written. 
In fact the gift of expression is more mature in recent 
graduates than the ideas expressed. They have “learned 
the trick,” as they would say. 

The girls’ colleges are also on hand with their stories. 
“Smith College Stories” (Scribner's), by Josephine 
Dodge Daskam, are a clever expression of the life there 
in its social phases. They are meant to “ humanize” the 
college girl, and they succeed in making her very much 
the same sort of impulsive and irresponsible creature 
that her brother is at his college. Students in herds are 
always very young—and they ought to be. “One world 
at atime,” and theirs is the college world. It is full 
of the zest of life, and the poetry and the imagined 
heart-ache of aspiration. It is life in ferment and is an 
interesting process. 

Miss Daskam, like her brothers, has “learned the 
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FIFTH AVENUE, 


WHERE DRIVERS OF HEAVY TEAMS ENJOY THEMSELVES. 
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trick” of writing. Each of her stories hasa bright idea in it. 
*“Miss Biddlo of Bryn Mawr” is a little farce-comedy of the 
*‘Charley’s Aunt” kind, and could easily be turned into parlor 
theatricals for Hubbard House, at Smith. 
* * * 
HERE is no doubt where J. A. Hobson stands on the Boer 
question. In his volume on “The War in South Africa” 
(Macmillan)—much of which has appeared in English papers—he 
says: “If the facts recorded here are substantially sound, the 
British people has been led into a crime, and no juggling with 
territorial boundaries or political institutions will enable her 
wholly to escape the penalty. Pay in the present she must in 
reputation, blood, and material resources.” 

If Mr. Hobson lived in the free country of Mr. McKinley he 
would be branded a traitor for similar opinions. But under a 
monarchy they probably mildly call him a Little Englander. 

Droch. 


His Last Request. 


Sle CAPTAIN: There is no hope! we are lost! it is now 
half-past two; within an hour we will be at the bottom 
of the sea. 

RaruKoprsky : Couldn’t you manage to sink her by dree 
o’glock, Captain ? I owe Rosenberg here a hundredt dollars on 
a note dot falls due at half-past dree to-day, undt if de ship 
goes down pefore dot time, it let’s me out of paying it, see? 


R. WILLIAM C. WHITNEY, who failed to buy the 

great race horse Flying Fox because he could not get 

him at his own price, has had better luck with the Third 

Avenue Railroad. After all, Third Avenue is a better carrier 
than Flying Fox, even if not quite so likely a sire. 


HE following is from the English publication, War 
Against War in South Africa. 


THE QUESTION OF EXPANDING BULLETS. 


There is some angry talk in the camps of murdering the Boer prisoners 
who are found in possession of expanding bullets—the illegal bullets they 
are called. itis worth while to remind these irate gentlemen of one or two 
facts which they have forgotten : 

First. England invented the Dum-Dum expanding bullet. 

Second, At the Conference at the Hague England defended the Dum-Dum 
against the unanimous condemnation of every European and Asiatic Power. 

Third. That in consequence of her opposition no unanimous interdict on 
the use of expanding bullets was obtained. 

Fourth. That even if ithad been secured it would not have bound the 
Transvaal, which was shut out of the Conference by England, and forbidden 
to adhere to its conventions. 

When we remember that the troops employed in the Omdurman Expedi- 
tion were ordered by our officers to convert their bullets into expanding 
Dum. Dums, this newborn holy zeal against the use of the soft-nosed bullets 
by the Boers must appear to the outside world the very climax of cant. 


Counsel to a Bride. 
M OTHER: Now, my dear, one last word. 
1 


DAUGHTER: Yes, mamma. 
“The wife who overlooks much, is loved much.” 
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Modest. 
¢¢¥ WOULD not wear a showy 
I hat,” 
Observed my lady fair. 
» “For modesty is what I prize 
Of all the virtues rare, 
A dainty little thing like this, 
A bow, some flowers, a feather, 
Is really most appropriate 
In this bright Easter weather!” 
Paul West. 


The Lady Who Fixed 


Her’ Face. 
(A FABLE.) 

USTINE was A Very Attract- 

ive Young Woman who had 

Been Perfectly Satisfied with Her 

Looks for Twenty Odd years, 

until one day she Went to a Free Lecture where a Lady 

named Madame Humpyah Talked for Hours on the Subject 
of Beauty. 

She said it was Every Woman’s Duty to Own her Own Face, 
and she Gave Out Samples of Pink Powders and Lotions and 
Pastes that were Warranted to Remove Freckles, Blotches, 
Scales, Warts, Dandruff and Red Noses ina Night. A Little 
Pamphlet with a Picture of a Lady Before and After Using 
was Also Distributed. It Contained Certificates and Half 
Tone Pictures of Persons who had Been Cured of Ingrowing 
Face and Similar Troubles by Madame Humpyah’s Celebrated 
Pink Pellets. 

Justine Went Home Laden With Free Samples and Litera- 
ture and she Looked in the Glass and Decided that Her Face 
Wouldn’t Do. Up to this It had Answered all right, for While 
Justine was not a Howling Beauty, she had a Little Way with 
Her, and Her Papa had been Obliged to Chain a Fierce Dog in 
the Front Yard in Order to Discourage Young Men from 
Occupying the Parlor to the Exclusion of Justine’s near 
Relatives. 

Justine Took Lessons from Madame Humpyah in Fixing 
Over the Human Face, and She was obliged to Live a Quiet 
Life for Two Weeks, as the Beautifying Process caused a 
Peeling of the Cuticle and the Eyebrow singeing Made Her 
Look Weird. 

The Touching Up of Her Hair Gave it a Greenish Gloss, and 
She Could no Longer Laugh at Little Brother’s Jokes as it 
Caused the Enamel on Her Brow to Crack. 

Justine Persevered, however, and in Another Week or Two 
she had Tried All of Madame Humpyah’s recipes and She 
Looked Like the Prize Freak in a Side Show. She Had a 
Fuzzy Growth on Her Chiao and Her General Expression made 
Her Resemble a Polka Dotted Dachshund. 

Her Admirers Deserted Her One By One, and She Finally 
Drifted to a Bowery Museum Where she Did a Lightning 
Change as Téhe Bearded Lady and the Dog Faced Girl for 
Four Dollars a Week and Her Board. 





MORAL, 


Don’t Worry if You’re Not Beautiful So Long as You Have 
Your Health. 
Kate Masterson. 


“ Quid non mortalia pectora cogis, auri sacra fames.°’ 
South Africa to England. 


IVE me peace, that’s no disgrace 
To save my land, and save my race, 


ENGLAND TO SOUTH AFRICA. 
I'll give no peace, I’ll give no pleasare 
Until thou giv’st up thy treasure, 
For the gold within thy sod 
Is my idol, and my god. 
When land and gold becometh mine, 
Then I'll take care of thee, and thine. 

Eliza O Connor. 


To a Correspondent. 


HE paragraph to which W. Y. 9. refers was in the press 
before General Roberts made his report. 

Nevertheless we half doubt the accuracy of that report. Not 
that we believe General Roberts to be a liar, as Lirs, on the 
contrary, is one of the warmest admirers of that soldier. But 
we do not consider him, nor any other man, infallible in the 
confusion of a battle. 

We do admit, however, the possibility that in the isolated 
band where each one was fighting for himself, an individual 
may have unintentionally violated a flag of truce. 

But the chief reason for our persistence is that this constant 
violation of the simplest rules of war as claimed by the British 
is not in harmony with the Dutch-Huguenot character. Most 
of our information concerning the Boers comes through their 
bitterest enemies, the English. Fair-minded Americans are 
beginning to make allowance for this important fact and, con- 
sequently, to accept with caution many of the English reports. 
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‘““ DELIGHTED TO MEET YOU, DEAR BOY! COME AND LUNCH WITH ME!” 
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“COME ALONG, MARTIN, LET’S GO TO THE HANGING.” 
‘* HANGIN’? HANGIN’? WHO'S GOIN’ TO BE HANGED? ° 
‘* JIM SANDERS. COME ALONG.”’ 
“NO, THANKS. HE’S NO FRIEND O° MINE.” 
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DOUBLE bill at a Broadway 
theatre is unusual. When one is 
Yii presented the inference is that a 
good piece is the attraction, but 
that it is too short to fill out the 
evening, and the other is added 
to make*the patrons think they 
are getting their money’s worth. 

At the Empire it is difficult to decide 
whether ‘The Bugle Call” is meant to 
earry “A Man and His Wife,” or vice versa, 
Certain it is that neither would make an 
entertainment in itself, and doubt remains 
whether the two together are worth going 
to see. The whole thing seems like an 
effort on the part of a bankrupt boarding- 
house to make two courses of charlotte 
russe delude the boarders into the idea that 
they have had a substantial meal. 

“The Bugle Call,” which comes first, is 
a one-act sketch showing the sad efforts of 
an ambitious mamma to steer her daughter 
into marriage with a wealthy stock-broker 
when the young woman’s affections are 
already set on a poor lieutenant about to 
start out to exterminate the Boers, The 
wicked mamma censors the news that the 
lieutenant is on the point of leaving, but 
truth leaks out, as it will in spite of 
censors, and the stock gentleman is rejected 
to the well-known military air of ‘The 
Girl who Left Him Behind Her.” Simulta- 
neously the lieutenant marches off to the 
war to the same accompaniment, but with 
the knowledge that he is leaving behind a 
girl who loves him, It is not a bad curtain 
raiser and is well acted. The best thing in 
it is the exposition, admirably delivered by 
Mr. Edwin Stevens, of the motives which 
actuate Mr. Jo Salisbury and Mr. Mark 
McKinley in waging wars like those in 
South Africa and the Philippines, As Mr. 
Lewin Stern he voices the unpleasant truth 
that very nice young men go off to get shot 
or die of disease simply in the interest of 
speculative finance and of speculative 
financiers who remain at home to make 
money. 

“A Man and His Wife” attains to the 
dignity of three acts, one of which is 
devoted to the usual situation of a married 
lady in a bachelor’s apartment without 
which no play of to-day is complete. The 
Society for the Prevention of Cruelty to 
Audiences should really see to it that 
this situation is given a rest. It is not 
pleasant for an audience to sit and see 
a favorite dramatic expedient worked and 


‘Lare- 


tortured until it wheezes and groans and 
shows its bald spots as does the erring- 
wife-bachelor-apartment scene in this play. 
To be sure the scene is here chaperoned by 
the lady’s husband, who delivers a highly 
moral and tedious lecture to his own wife 
without knowing that she is the lady in his 
friend’s room. The sympathies in this case 
are largely with the wicked bachelor, and 
would be entirely so if he had only risen in 
his wrath and given the husband a thrash- 
ing for inflicting such a long Sunday-school 
talk on a poor woman, who had only come 
out for an evening’s bachelor-apartmenting. 
However, the tulk had its effect, and she 
forgot to pay her cabman. When the hus- 
band returned home he found the cabman 
trying to kick in the front door, and, 
upon promising to pay him, readily found 
out that he had wasted his lecture on his 
own wife. Thoroughly cha- 
grined, he forgives wife and 





UK old friend Joblotski, 
who has done so much 
towards the furnishing 
of some New York 
stages, is in his full glory 
at the Empire this week. 

He has provided for the 
scenes representing luxurious London of 
the present day a collection of pictures 
and frames which could have been found 
nowhere else on earth except in Joblotski’s 
delightful shop in Baxter Street. There 
are fine steel engravings, colored photo- 
graphs, and imitation “Dresden gems” 
that will be recognized at a glance by 
anyone who ever had to wait in any 
boarding-house parlor in New York during 
the early seventies. The Empire Theatre 
is one of Joblotski’s most important cus- 
tomers. Metcalfe. 





lover, and the latter, chagrined 
in turn, obligingly and fatally 
chucks himself down the shaft 
of a gold mine, thus permitting 
the play to reach a happy end. 

The acting is better than the 
play. Jessie Millward, of 
course, gives a charming and 
finished performance as the 
wife. Mr. Standing is rather a 
wooden lover, but the part is 
rather a wooden part, and he 
brings to it good looks and an 
intelligent delivery of the lines. 
Mr. Wheelock has a thoroughly 
congenial réle, and his appre- 
ciation of its humorous possi- 
bilities saves the piece from 
deadly dullness. 

The double bill at the Empire 
demonstrates one thing—that 
there must bé a famine of good 
plays. 





* * 


HY do not the ladies of 
the stage take issue 
with the compilers of the 
theatrical programmes? Stage 
women are denied the courtesy 
of the titles which in every 
other walk of life are granted to 
members of their sex, and the 
absence of the customary 
“Mrs.” or ‘* Miss” breeds a 
familiarity with their names in- 
flicted on women in no other 
walk of life. It may be argued 
that the frequency of matrimo- 
nial complications nowadays 
may make the question of titles 
among ladies of the stage a deli- 
eate one, but this very fact 
should make stage women who 
have any rights more insistent 
on maintaining them, 
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The Editor (writing) ; WILLIAM JENKINS LEFT IN OUR OFFICE 
A HANDSOME BULL DOG. CALL AGAIN, BILL. 
This issue is late in going to press but we crave our readers’ 
indulgence—etc. 
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Dick Witlington ; 1 DON'T APPROVE OF TIIOSE KISSING GAMES, DO YOU? 
She (demurely) ; NO. THERE 18 ALWAYS SUCH A CROWD. 








DENVER—SHOWING THE PRINCIPAL BUILDINGS DEVOTED TO THE ROULETTE AND FARO INDUSTRIES. 


The Meanest City in the 
United States. 
AN IMPORTANT QUESTION. 


HICH is the meanest city in the 
United States ? 

This is an important question, and one 

that Lire would like to have definitely 

settled. With that object in view, we offer 


A Prize of Fifty Dollars in Gold 


for the best statement of facts which prove 
that any particular city is the meanest one 
in this country. 


Conditions. 

Competitors must limit their arguments to three 
hundred words each. 

Write on one side of the paper only. 

The contest will close June Ist, 1900, and the 
award will be made as soon thereafter as the 
respective merits of the arguments can be deter- 
mnined 

The winning argument will be printed, together 
with such others as may seem to LIFE worthy of 
that distinguished honor. 

Names and addresses of the writers should 


accompany ail manuscripts. In no case will 
these be printed without the permission of the 
sender. Those who desire their manuscripts 
returned should enclose a stamped and addressed 
return envelope. 

Each manuscript 7 bear a pseudonym, 
which will be printed with the argument. 

The Editors of LIFE are to be the sole judges of 
the merits of the arguments. 


Announcement! 


IFE is compelled by the multiplicity 

of manuscripts received to extend 

the date upon which the Meanest City 

Competition is closed from May first to 

June first, as it would be impossible to 

do justice to all within the time originally 
intended. 

DENVER. 

Denver is a reformed mining camp, sprawling 
at the foot of the Rockies; but its reformation 
only came when its mines were played out, and 
the tough and rugged miner was outnumbered 
and outvoted by the hollow-chested consumptive 
from the Land of the East Wind. 

The Denver of churches, booms, Puritanism and 
respectability closes up shop at 6 p m.; and then 


“:; ONE OF THE Best 


By William Dean Howells. 


Sie good stories I have heard were 

all told me by Mark Twain, and of 
course they are his property. But there 
is a story which I remember hearing a 
Scotchman tell, which seemed to me the 
most typically Scotch story I ever heard. 
It was told in the character and parlance 
(I can’t give either very well) of a Scotch 
body full of piety and whiskey, who said 
that-on the last ‘‘Sawbath day ” he and 
certain of his friends, ‘‘aw’ God-fearin’ 


lads,” had met a man, on their way to 
kirk, ‘ gaen’ alang whustlin’, and looken’ 
as happy as if tt wus the muddle o’ the 
week, And we asked him what for was 
he whustlin’ on the Sawbath day? And 
he said he was whustlin’ to his dog. But 
we kenned better than thot, and we lockit 
upon him wi’ our stecks, and left him 
half dead in the ditch;and when he came 
to hissel’ I said, Ye’ll nae go whustlin’ 
through this pairish on the Sawbath day.” 


the whirlers from Whirlville get in their work. 
What the mining shark faiied to collect from the 
confiding tourist by daylight, the nocturnal pro- 
moter annexes in the halls of roulette and faro 
by night. 

Denver has periodic spasms of reform based 
on financial, rather than moral grounds; they are 
designed to make the nocturnal banditti surren- 
der their hard-earned loot to the daylight skin- 
ners of the consumptive city; itis simply spoiling 
the Egyptians of faro. 

The climate of Denver is extreme ; in summer 
it is a bake oven, in winter an ice chest. D: nver 
has been compared to Sheol, which is unjust to 
Sheol; for while you cannot really cool off in 
Sheol, you can strike good company. 


Tenderfoot. 


BUTTE. 


There is but one meanest city in the United 
States, and that is Butte, Montana. That other 
claims are put forward can be accounted for only 
on the hypothesis that the other claimants have 
not visited Butte. 

Its own inhabitants are compelled to take fre- 
quent trips into other parts of the State in order 
to preserve within themselves a semblance of 
confidence in the goodness of God. These trips 
are devoted also to the pleasant exercise of 
br-a hing, which is an impossibility in Butte. 

The city lies in a basin, surrounded by moun- 
tains. There is no way of ventilating it. The 
smelters pour out sulphur fumes in great clouds, 
and these clouds settle into the form of a huge 
cake, in which is imbedded the city and its 
people. 

A Butte man was once accidentally confined in 
an hermetic bank vault for twenty-two hours. He 
was asked upon his release what his sensations 
were, and he said that the darkness and silence 
were horrible, but the air was simply superb. 

The stranger who is not entitled to vote is 
robbed systematically. There is nothing fit to 
eat in the place, and he is compelled to pay 
corner-lot prices for it. If he be wealthy, he can 
buy a small glass of beer. 

The life of the city is gambling and politics— 
the sort of politics which would scandalize Tam- 
many Hall. 

There are some nice people in Butte, as there 
are in Sheol, but they never speak of the place 
with pride—not even with the pride which a resi- 
dent of Brooklyn, N. Y., displays when speaking 
of his town. 

And in this respect Butte stands alone. Its 
silence is the ne plus ultra of eloquence. 


Harry Majors. 


OCKER: Is Mr. Swapperham an 
honest man ? 
WRACELY: Well, he always gets the 
worst of it in a horse trade. 
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THE LION AND THE BOAR. 


From Aisop. 


N asummer day, when the great heat induced a general 
thirst, a Lion and a Boar came at the same moment to a 

small well to drink. They fiercely disputed which of them 
should drink first, and were soon engaged in the agonies of a 
mortal combat. On their stopping on a sudden to take breath 
for the fiercer renewal of the strife, they saw some Vultures 





waiting in the distance to feast on the one which should fall 
first. They at once made up their quarrel, saying: ‘‘It is 
better for us to make friends, than to become the food of 
Crows or Vultures.” 

Those who strive are often watched by others who will take 
advantage of their defeat to benefit themselves. 














AN OLD STORY. 

I was nineteen, she twenty-eight, 
When first | saw her lovely face, 
Her fairy form of lissome grace, 

I knew that I had met my fate 

When, as I saw her golden hair, 
Her carmine lip, her cobalt eye, 

I muttered, with a furnace sigh, 

“Ye gods, but she is passing fair!” 


She twenty-eight and I nineteen ! 
I took to gloves and neckties bright 
To find more favor in her sight. 
Of my affections she Was queen ; 
Alternate hope and dark despair 
Would mount or rankle in my breast ; 
She spoiled a good deal of my rest— 
I said that she was passing fair. 















She twenty-eight, I twenty-eight ! 
I see the powder on her face ; 
Her form has angles more than grace. 
Her eyes are blue, but not quite straight. 
l really thought my love would last, 
But fleeting years will love impair. 
1 thought that she was passing fair— 
And so she was — but now she’s past. 
— Chicugo Recora, 











THE old German had a son—a baby boy. He was anxious 
to know what the child was going to become when he grew 
up to be a man, what profession he would follow, or trade or 







occupation. 
« [ know a plan,” he said to his wife one day. “1 will try 
him. See that table. I will get a Bible and a dollar and a 














bottle of whiskey and put it on thattable. Then I will let the 
sittle boy come in. If he takes the Bible he will be a preacher. 
If he takes the dollar he will bea banker. If he takes the 
whiskey he will be a drunkard.” 

The numerous articles were duly displayed upon the 
table. The boy wanaered in after some time, while the old 
man and his wife watched him from a crack in the door. He 
went at once to the table, looked it over a moment carefully. 
Then he reached for the dollar, slid it into his pocket, took 
down the bottle of whiskey and drank its contents and 
marched off with the Bible under his arm. 

The old German turned to his wife : 

* My God, Gretchen, he’s going to be a politician!” 

—Missouri Excelsior. 


THE ESSENCE OF LUNDON “PUNCH” FOR MARCH SEVENTH, 


Nowapbays Khaki, like Motley, is your only wear. Every- 
thing is made in Khaki. Everyone is wearing or using Khaki! 
Khaki-doodle-doo! 

First Critic : I went other day to see the Shakspearian 
Sassiety play, the entire Quarto Hamilezc. 

SECOND CriTIC: Dry work. But what’s the good of a 
Quart 0’ Hamlet, unless the pints are made and taken? 

A PROTEST AGAINST A POSSIBILITY.—SIR : I see adver- 
tised a “St. Paul's Shirt.” What next? I don't mean 
“what next to the shirt,” because the answer is evident, 
according to whether the inner or outer side of the garment 
be intended. No, 1 mean, will there be a “St. Peter's Hat,” 
“St Titus’s Trouserings,” “St. Barnabas’s Boots’ and so 
forth? Yours, THE LAST OF THE BRACY’S. 

THE CRY FROM THE TRANSVAAL: Mounts wanted. “A 
horse ! a horse ! my kingdom for a horse !"” 

COMMITTEE ROOM INTELLIGENCE —Attending for two hours 
a meeting «s one of the members of a “ Standing Committee ”’ 





is very tiring. A light-hearted witness, requiring some 
refreshment, requested to be informed what the Standing 
Committee was “ going to stand?” On the reply being giyey 
by the chairman that “the Committee would stand—jo 
impudence,” witness fainted, and — attained his object. 


TESS: She’s getting old. There's no denying that. 

JESS : Why do you think so? 

“She complains that the styles in hats and gowns are not 
as pretty as they used to be.”—Philauelphia Press. 


THE head of the household was late getting in home. jp 
was very late. It was long past midnight, Indeed, the litt 
clock on the hall mantel had just struck three o’clock whe, 
he came walking in. He had been out with the boys, and hig 
wife reproached him. 

“Why, it’s early, yet. It’s not late.” 

Just then the clock sounded one, two, three. 

The wife looked at him with grim rebuke. He caught her 
eye and jerked out this reply : 

“Well, now, if you want to believe that darned dollar. 
and-a-half clock before your dear husband, it’s all right.” 

It was a similar occasion, only more so. At this time he 
was a little drunker than usual. His step was unsteady, but 
he had not lost his courteous manners. She met him at the 
front, weeping reproachfully. 

“Oh, John,” she pleaded, “ what makes you do this 
way?” ; 

“You are—hic—so awful pretty—hic—” he said, making 
an extravagant bow and kissing her, “ that I like to—hic—to 
see you double.” 

And she put him tenderly to bed, bathed his forehead the 
next morning and forgot about the scolding she had fully 
determined to administer to him.—Missourt Excelsior, 











For sale by all Newsdealers in Great Britain. The Inter- 
national News Company, Bream’s Building, Chancery Lane, 
London. KE. C., England, AGENTS. 


WILSON 






THE WILSON DISTILLING CO., 


Jaltimore, Md, 


Established 1823. 


WHISKEY. 


That’s All! | 










EUROPEAN AGENTS—Messys. Brentano, 
37 Avenue de !’Opera, Paris. 
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Works, Camden, N.J. 





TERBROOKS *° 


150 Varieties. 
For Sale by all Stationers. 


THE ESTERBROOK STEEL PEN CQ, 26 Jonn St, Now York, 





TEEL PENS 





Strong—durable—easy to write 
with—hard to use up. 












_ The Water of the 
Discriminating 
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good for .the public. 


There Is No Doubt... | 


that people who have a regard for their 
stomachs prefer straight Whiskey, viz.: 


CROW _ 
RYE 


A proper law enforced against adul- 
teration in foods and drinks would be 


H. B. KIRK & CO., Sole Bottlers, N. Y. 















The epicure calls for White Rock 
because it is clear, bright, mellow 
and refreshing ; because it has the 
vim and life of charged water with- 
out the bite and sting; because it 
keeps the intellect clear and the 
appetite keen. 


White Rock Mineral Spring Company, 

















Epicure 











Four pints of White Rock will be sent any- 
where in the United States, prepaid, upon re- 
ceipt of $1. After drinking four pints you will 
buy it regularly of your dealer. Booklet FREE. 


Waukesha, Wis. 
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in a new size 


25c. 


matt. of the Liquid 


Absolutely 
meee 


Avoid substitutes. 
If necessary, send 
direct to the Pro- 
prietors. P.O. Box 
247, New York 
City. 


HALL & RUCKEL 


New York London 





ieee or, aes eames 
Nundbo “6 i 


e Daisp Queen” 


A fragrant perfume, rich in the 
sweetness of field and forest. 
Delicate yet lasting. j 


LADD & COFFIN, 





Bold by all dealers, or will be 
sent, prepaid, on receipt of $1.00. 24 Barclay Street, New York. 
4 +> ++ +> + + + +> +> 2-H + 2-H +H +4 





The Improved 


\BOSTON 
IGARTER 


The Standard 
for Gentlemen 


ALWAYS EASY 


The Name “BOSTON 
GARTER” is stamped 
“on 4 dif 


a 





a 
BUTTON 


ll a 


Lies flat to the leg—never 
\ Slips, Tears nor Unfastens. 


SOLD EVERYWHERE. 


Sample pair, Silk 50¢. 
otton 25c, 
oo Mailed on receipt of price. 
GEO. FROST CO., Makers 
Boston, Mass.,'U.8.A, 








BEVERY Pair WARRANTED“@@ 
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SHOES FREE 
FOR BABY 


VICI KI 














rinst rarn-NOt a Cent to Pay 


VICI KID is the softest leather you can put on 

baby’s tender feet. It is the toughest, 
handsomest, best- wearing leather you can put on child's 
woman's, or man’s feet. The world’s standard of fine 
shoe- leather. 
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__ Keeps leather soft and pliable v vhen in use. 
VICI DRESSING It should double the “life” of a shoe. 


Puts a mirror shine on the shoe 
VICI PASTE POLISH— —a shine that wet won't hurt and 
= won't rub off on the whitest skirt or the daintiest 


VICI COMBINATION. For convenience. Paste’ and 


Dress-ing in one-case, 


Ask your shoe-dealer. The fame of Vici Pro duets covers five 2 ye, SS ; 
continents, No one else makes them or can make then, ~ 





SHOE-OLOGY is our book on Shoes and 
Shoe Treatment. It is free to any asker, 


ROBERT H.FOERDERER Philadelphia. ~ 


























i BICYCLE AS IS 





BEVEL GEAR..... 
CHAINLESS BICYCLES. 


ee 


Are Bullt upon Lines which con- 
tribute to the Graceful Ap- 


original with us, and has the 
| endorse ment of being widely copied 
by other makers. 
By To- oe | women devote as much 
24 care andt 
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Columbia Bevel Gear Chainless Bicycles for Women insure advantages which are at 
once apparent. There is nothing to entangle the skirt, nothing to interfere with the 
quickest possible mount ordismount from either side. High rigidity of frame has been 
secured without depriving the rider of necessary room for the skirt. 

CoLUMBIA COASTER BRAKE, applicable to both Chainless and Chain models, enables 
the woman rider to enjoy the leasure of coasting without fear of accident. It reduces 
the fatigue of long distance rides. It does not wear or strain the running parts of the 
machine. Price, $5.00. Fitted to bicycles of former years of almost any make, at reason- 


able prices. 
, Columbia, Hartford, Stormer and Pennant 
Chain Wheels, ’$50, $35, $30, $25. 


Columbia and Stormer Catalogues free from any Columbia or Stormer dealer, or by mail for 2c, stamp each 


Pte 
te] 


pearance of the Rider. ... . i 


° 
HE CoLuMBIA LOOP FRAME is |} 


hought to their cycling ]f 
sof costumes as “the give to their [ie 
| gowns for other occasions, Select a bicycle which isin keeping with t nis idea, He 




















WHAT WINS? 

It is marvelous how promptly and with what pronounced 
success some things from the start take hold on popularity. 
But behind them all, however much there may be in talk, 
there must be a substantial basis of intrinsic merit. Some 
things flourish for a time and have their day of rejoicing 
until the public curiosity is satisfied, and then comes the 
survival of the fittest. The plain reason, therefore, why some 
things sell the best is because they are the best of their kind 
and nothing like them, and it follows that they are the best 
to sell. 

As a leader in this category and as a remarkable example 
of success, Hunter Baltimore Rye, the American Gentleman’s 
Whiskey, has the prime merit of being all that it is represented 
to be and does not disappoint. It is the purest type of the 
purest Rye Whiskey, mellowed by a standard age of ten 
years, and of delicious favor. Recommending itself by these 
superior qualities, it is a natural consequence that it should 
be the favorite. As a pure and perfect stimulant physicians 
prescribe it, and wherever it is placed on sale, it is the most 
popular. 

Doporuy : Pa, I do wish we were rich. 

DorotTuy’s Pa: How rich would you like to be? 

“Oh, awfully rich; rich enough to snub people and still 
be called agreeable.”— Chicago News. 

THE HIGHEST STANDARD 
of excellence is demanded from the beginning to the end of 
the production of the Gail Borden Eagle Brand Condensed 
Milk—a system maintained for forty years. Never buy un- 
known brands. 

FRIEND (after tea); Your little wife is a brilliantly hand- 
some woman ; I should think you’d be jealous of her. 

Host (confidentially); To tell the truth, Simpkins, I am. 
I never invite anybody here that any sane woman would take 
a fancy to.—New York Weekly. 


HOTEL VENDOME, BOSTON. 
All the attractions of hotel life, with the comforts and 
privacy of home. 


‘THEY are brothers, but they never speak to each other.” 

** Family pride!” 

‘* Pride?” 

“Yes; they wish people to think their father left a large 
estate.”"— Detroit Journal. 

HAVE IT IN YOUR HOUSE. 

With telephone service you can reach everyone you want 
ina few seconds. It putsthe whole organization of a great 
city at your fingers’ ends day and night. It may be had in 
Manhattan for $60a year. New York Telephone Company, 
115 West 38th St., 15 Dey St. 


“On, but I do love to go shopping,” said the maid of 
some thirty-seven summers—more or less, * especially when 
there isa vargain sale.” 

“Huh!” growled the old bachelor, “I fail to see any fun 
in getting in a crowd and being squeezed nearly to death,” 

“That's just what I enjoy most,” replied the romantic 
maiden, as she coyly hid her glowing face behind her fan. 

—Uhicago News. 
GOLF IN THE SOUTH 

of North and South Carolina and Georgia tempt many people 
to spend a spring-time vacation in this beautiful section. The 
climate during March, April and May is perfect. There are 
excellent golf links at Asheville, Hot Springs and Pinehurst 
N. C, Aiken and Summerville, S. C., and Augusta and 
Thomasville, Ga., and the sport is now in full vogue. 

The Southern Railway operates a perfect train service 
daily between New York and all the resort centers of the 
South with through Pullman sleeping and dining cars. Full 
information and illustrated booklets may be had at 271 and 
1185 Broadway, New York, ticket offices of the Southern 
Railway, or of A. S. Thweatt, E. P. A, 

“I SEE those friends of yours, the Rustlers, have their 
names in the paper again,”’ said the lady who is interested in 
social topics. 

‘‘Have they, indeed?” responded Miss Cayenne, lan- 
guidly. “I didn’t know the delinquent tax list had been 
published again |""— Washington Star. 


Don’t forget to take a few bottles of Cook's Im- 


perial Extra Dry, Champagne with you on your summer 
outings, 
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Physiological Exercise without g) 
apparatus whatever and requiring but a few minutes time in your own roo, 
just before retiring. By this condensed system more exercise Can be Obtaine4 “A 
in ten minutes than by any other in two hours and it is the only one Which 
does not overtax the heart 
It is the only natural, easy and speedy method for obtaining perfen as 
health, physical development and elasticity of mind and body. 
ABSOLUTELY CURES CONSTIPATION, W 
INDIGESTION, SLEEPLESSNESS, 
NERVOUS EXHAUSTION 
and revitalizes the whole body. 
Pupils are of both sexes ranging in age from fifteen to eighty-six, and a) 
recommend the system. Since no two people are in the same physica) 
condition individual instructions are given in each case. 
Write at once for full information and Booklet containing endorsemeny 
from many of America’s leading citizens to 
ALOIS P. SWOBODA, 34-36 Washington Street, CHICAGO, ILLS 
Take Chances 
When you can be 
Fits . sure of it? 
best because 
best shape; eas- [fit 
iest to adjust. an l 
The most com- it iss 
fortable garter a a Keo 
man can wear— 
BRIGHTON ‘ ” 
° ‘Bottled in Bond 
Silk Garter. direct from the barrel 
Flat, nickel clasp at the distillery. 
and trimmings, pure silk elastic A. OvERHOLT & Co., 
web. All colors, newest patterns. \PITTSBURG, PA, 
25c. pair at furnishers or by mail. sete = 
PIONEER SUSPENDER CO., 
718 Market Street, CHEW 
Philadelphia. BEEMAN’ 
DON’T SEW ON BUTTONS. THE ORIGINAL se 
‘oc 
Bachelor’s butt d ith im- 
eseirty prams feats wee Se PEPSIN Koi 
slipon ina jiffy. Pressalhttie lever— acht 
shor a _ ee a GUM fate 
e fabric, nstan relearec 
— en oieet. “ny mall, 10 ons ghu 
e ei ,8ho ‘ 
collar buttons ‘ans! other useful ‘now Cures Indigestion alur 
elties made with these fasteners, free and Sea-Sickness. ) 
on request. day: 
American Ring Co. All Others are Imitations, $17 
P.O. Box 58, Waterbury, Conn. Eas 
Roc 
Cat 





CHICAGG & NORTH-WESTERN RAILWAY. 














THE OVERLAND LIMITED 


A strictly first-class train, consisting of 
BUFFET-SMOKING AND LIBRARY CARS, PULLMAN DOUBLE 
DRAWING-ROOM SLEEPING CARS AND DINING CARS 
runs through between Chicago and 


FORNIA nS Days 


CHICAGO, UNION PACIFIC 
& NORTH-WESTERN LINE 


affording the quickest transit to San Francisco, the gateway to 
THE HAWAIIAN AND PHILIPPINE ISLANDS, CHINA AND JAPAN. 


FOR INFORMATION AND DESCRIPTIVE PAMPHLETS APPLY TO PRINCIPAL AGENCIES: 










































868 WASHINGTON STREET, . . ~. BOSTON. 485 VINE STREET, + + «CINCINNATI. 
461 BROADWAY, - + «© «+  « NEW YORK, 507 SMITHFIELD STREET, a PITTSBURG. 19 
193 CLARK STREET, oe, os - CHICAGO. 127 THE ARCADE, . . 2 + CLEVELAND. 
60! CHESTNUT STREET,. . . PHILADELPHIA. 17 CAMPUS-MARTIUS, «= DETROIT. 





830! MAIN STREET, . . . 


. - BUFFALO. No. 2 KING STREET, EAST, TORONTO, ONT. 


ALL AGENTS SELL TICKETS VIA THE 
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“As mild and soft as the Equator’s night, 


as pure and fresh as the waterman’s 
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If it isn’t 
an Eastman, 
it isn't 

a Kodak. 


al 
t, PA. 


<=} 


Folding 
Pocket 
Kodaks have 
achromatic 
lenses, automatic 
shutters, are made of 
aluminum and load in 
daylight. $10.00 to 
$17.50. 

Eastman Kodak Co. 
Rochester, N. Y. 
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Catalogues free at the dealers or by mail. 
























THE QUESTION OF HATS AT THE THEATRE. 
Might I presume to make one more request, madame ; that 
you replace your hat.—Le Rire. 


The Putman Boots 


Are practical Sportsmen’s Footwear. We have for 23 years Sup- 
plied Western Hunters, Prospectors, Ranchmen and Engineers 
(who demand the best), and have learned through our personal 
contact with them to make a perfect boot. 

Send for catalogue of over 20 differ- 
ent styles of boots. Also Indian Tan- 
ned Moose Hide Moccasins. 

This cut shows our No. 678, 14 inch Boot. 
Uppers are Special Chrome Tanned Calf Skin. 
Tanned with the grain of the hide left on (our 
special tannage), making the leather water 

roof. Large eyelets and wide leather laces, 

aced at side to fit tight around the top. Sole 
genuine hand sewed, (making it soft and easy.) 
Made to measure and delivered 


the U. Befores..s..s....-$1000 


Send for blank showing how to 
measure your foot. 


H. J. PUTMAN & CO. “sice° Minneapolis, Minn. 





















“Just of Age, 
21 Years” 


It took twenty-one pes 
experienee to produce 
popular 1900 models of 


Renter: 


“ Leaders of wheels.’” 


Price $#2LO 


There has not been a 
ear when Ramblers 
ave not been improved. 

Our best efforts and ma- 

tured wheel judgment 

will keep Ramblers at 
the head, Catalog free. 


Agenctes everywhere 
AMERICAN Bicycie Co. 
Gormully & Jeffery Sales 
Dept. Chicago. 

















(COCKTAILS 


MANHATTAN, 
MARTINI, WHISKEY, 
HOLLAND GIN, Tom GIN, 
VERMOUTH, AND YorRK. 


ACocktTait Must Be 
Cotp To Be Goon; To 
Serve In PerFect 
ConoitTion, Pour 

(O07 4-4-0 Nol dae (ol 2 
(Not Sxaven) Stir 
And Strain Orr. 





8. 


Models from Life, Beauties, Stereo- 
scopics, etc. List with 100 minia- 
ture and 2 cabinet size photos, $13 
note or stamps. 


RECKNAGEL NACHF, Munich, 1 Brieffach, Germany, 









Drawings of Darky Life 
By E W. KEMBLE 


Printed on heavy paper and bound in cloth 
with special cover designed by Kemble . 












Price, $2.00 







make his pictures mirth-provoking.—Brooklyn Times, 
















COONTOWN’S 400 


R. KEMBLE’S technical ability, added to his apprecia- 
tion of an absurd situation and a keen sense of humor, 


PREDICAMENTS 


A Book of Short Stories 
of Society Life . . . 


By LOUIS EVAN SHIPMAN 
Illustrations by C. D. Gibson & T. K, Hanna, Jr. 


Cloth and Gold. 


DELIGHTFUL little volume with which to amuse one’s 

selt before the open fire of an evening. This is one of 

those books over which one may have a “good time.” 
—Boston Budget, 





Price, $1.00 





FOR SALE BY ALL BOOKDEALERS, OR SENT POSTPAID ON RECEIPT OF PRICE BY 


LIFE PUBLISHING COPIPANY, 


19 West Thirty-first Street, 


Mythology for Moderns 


An Up-to-Date Text Book 
for Up-to-Date Students 


By JAMES S. METCALFE 


Illustrations by ... 
Gibson, Atwood, Chip, Herford and others 


Cloth, with decorative panels. Price, $1.00 
A NUMBER of good laughs - at least six to a page—lie 
tucked away in the pages of Mythology for Moderns, 
—Roston Globe. 
The author has made a book brimful of fun.—Water- 
bury American. 


NEW YORK CITY. 











IF IN HASTE TAKE THE NEW YORK CENTRAL. 
















April 12, 1900, 








——_—____.. 








SW Pay 13 
“bien ye i 
487 


Miss cara . 
3008 3994 Sanne Stars 80743 
D Mipove States 81,550 
Sournern Stares 59.731 
Western States 226309 


“a 
2 Pac.Stares&Ter. 69,638 
3 Foneien,News Cos. Ete 22,657 


Totar 540,628 
2180 











SHOWING THE NUMBER OF SUBSCRIBERS IN EACH STATE. 


‘ 


Three Generations 


of Americans have passed judgment on The Youth’s 
Companion. Among the paper’s strongest admirers 
are thousands who have read it every week for 
twenty-five or fifty years. To publish a paper for all 
the family and our whole country is the constant 
aim of the editors. The above figures show the 
result —the Nation’s Family Paper, which is mailed 
weekly to more than half a million subscribers. 


WE SHALL BE GLAD TO SEND TO ANY ADDRESS UPON REQUEST 
THE EASTER DOUBLE NUMBER OF THE COMPANION AND ILLUS- 
TRATED PROSPECTUS OF THE CURRENT VOLUME. 9°9-9-QQQQQD 


PERRY MASON & CO., = = BOSTON, MASS. 











PRESS OF THE J. W. PRATT CO. NEW YORK. 





